ILLUSTRATED TALES TO BEWITCH & BEDEVIL VOU 





HEARTS AND FLOWERS TIME, MEIRPLINBS. 
SO MANY E/END FANS FORGET THAT /S 

THESE THREE TERROR CLASSICS /^\ W: 
ARE REALLY FEARY TALES OF //7>SI 
UNREQUITED., yy y^^r~iy~J^ZJl / /A 



Some 7WOMOER0US reversal of- 
' MATURE CREATED /CO/VG AND ANN 
DARROWlSLEFT TO ENDURE THE 
AWESOME ATTENTIONS ANDTHUNDER- 
OUS LOVE CRY OF THE PfOA/STEG 
APE OF SKULL ISLAND/ 








SnTHEDANKDaNeEOH-UH0FEARCAVERNS II f ME STPNCH OF THE ANCiENrPGAD 



DSeP UNDER THE OLD OPERA ROUSE, AN 
ONHOLY UNVEILING CAUSES ER/C, THE 



OVERCOMES HEU6N SROSVENOR, 
TUERE/NCARNATtOM OF THEMUMMYS 



PHANTOM.TO LOSE HIS HEARTS DESIRE/ I PEATHIESS LOVE/ 
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"Your magazine isTWICEas good as PLAYBOY! 99 



The cover on issue #6 was 
as good as the Frazetta cover 
on the previous issue. Ken 
Kelly's art was neat. Really 
neat. Your magazine is always 
great. I've noticed that not 
many readers have complained 
about your work as they do in 
CREEPY and EERIE. 

BRIAN CARRICK 
Bakersfield, Cal. 



A 



That's because we don't 
get too many letters of com- 
plaint. We must be doing 
something right. 

Finally you had a movie 
classic in your great mag. I 
liked watching the old "Wolf- 
man" movie on TV and was 
happy to see it finally turn up 
in komix form. Speaking of 
movies and stuff, did you 
know that you look like Lauren 
Bacall on page 61 in issue 
#6? I'll tell you, I didn't know 
you were that pretty. Why 
don't you cats do "This Island 
Earth" in komix form? 

CRAIG HILL 
Redwood City, Cal. 



I take myself as a real hip 
vampire. Like, man, I used to 
be a real square. You know, 
the cloak and dagger type. But, 
man, I made the scene. In- 
stead of changing into a bat, I 
turn myself into a flying elec- 
tric guitar. Like all the other 
cats, I had to change my 
image. Of course, that's quite 
difficult for us vampires to do 
because we don't cast any 
images in the first place. 

But, man, that's enough 
about me. I want to sound off 
on you. Like, baby, I heard a 
rumor that Count Dracula and 
Barnabas Collins are planning 



to split you between them. I 
hope bigamy is legal on Draku- 
on if that's where you three 
are going to spend your honey- 
moon. (Or should I say, blood- 
moon?) 

Your magazine really 
grooves. I psyched out when 
I saw my own kind in the story 
"Victim of The Vampire." It 
was the coolest story in all of 
issue #6. Give us more of that 
kind. Our people need the pub- 
licity. 

I have one question that is 
deadly important to us earth- 
type vampires: How do you 
chicks and guys survive under 



a sun? I saw it in your intro- 
duction story in the first issue. 
* RAYMOND LUCCI 

jfl|k Philadelphia, Pa. 

V^^An electric guitar? Sounds 
shocking! I hadn't heard the 
rumor about Barnabas and 
the Count. But there's no truth 
to it. I prefer younger, more 
red-blooded men. We weren't 
surviving very well under the 
sun back on Drakulon, as you 
may have gathered from the 
story. But that's one of the 
ways we differ from ordinary 
vampires. We're sunnier. Or 
hadn't you noticed? 




SCENE FROM FRANK BOLLE AND VERN BENNET'S VICTIM OF THE VAMPYRE: Story drew 
letter response from readers Lucci, (above), and Maderia, (below). 



Issue #6 was one of the 
best ever! And that cover! 
Wow! Who was that girl? She 
looked a lot like you. 

There was one fault with the 
story "Victim of the Vampyre." 
The vampire should have 
killed the lovers and the father 
at the end. 

It seems to me that all the 
Warren Magazines are getting 
soft. Where once their original 



idea of putting evil over good 
was present, it is now gone. At 
one time we used to see vam- 
pires, werewolves and snakes 
devour the heroes at the end; 
now we see the hero kill the 
villain and live happily ever 
after with the broad. What is 
this? If I want to buy "Girl's 
Romance Story," I'll buy it. 

JACK MADEIRA 
Toronto, Ontario 



A* 



'Who's getting soft? Come 
on, Jack. Death still stalks our 
pages as much as ever. How 
can anybody live happily ever 
after if he kills a vampire. I, 
myself, find that to be the 
most grisly ending of all. 



In issue #3 a fellow by the 
name of "Constance Hurwitz" 
said he would like letters from 
people who tell why they read 
your magazines. 

Well, I read them because 
they have class, good stories 
and great artwork. It makes me 
sick the way people complain 
about your artwork. I buy your 
competitors' magazines, too, 



IS YOUR NEWSSTAND WITH IT? 



If you can't find CREEPY or EERIE or VAMPIRELLA on your 
favorite newsstand, here's something you can do about it. 
Just fill out this coupon to let us know where that backward 
newsstand is. We'll see that. they get with it. 



This store needs (check one) CREEPY D EERIE Q VAMPIRELLA □ 

Store's Name 

Store's Address 

City 



Mail Coupon to: 



State & Zip 



CREEPY NEWSSTANDS 

22 E 42d Street, New York, N.Y. 10017 



but only because it shows me 
how really great you are. 

I love to draw, and your 
magazine inspires me. I also 
think there is much more to 
your magazines than that, but 
not even I can tell another hu- 
man. Do you know why your 
competitors don't have letters 
pages? Because all they'd get 
would be insults and com- 
plaints. I just paid $5.00 for a 
subscription to your magazine 
because it's twice as good as 
a subscription to "Playboy." 

Thanks a lot for all the plea- 
sure you've given me. You and 
your companion mags. 

CHAR COLUCCI 
Long Beach, Cat. 



you should fire them as they 
are very poor. The stories were 
great, but the pictures were 
terrible. 

I especially didn't like the 
drawings of you in the stories. 
None of them looked like you. 

I think the best art in any of 
your issues was in #3. 

BENNIE BRENGLE 
Birmingham, Ala. 



A 



A, 



'Don't look now, Char, but 
I think "Constance Hurwitz" is 
a gal. Naming a boy "Con* 
stance" would be a dirty trick! 

I picked up the sixth issue 
of VAMPIRELLA the other day 
and boy, was I shocked! I've 
never seen such poor art since 
I've been buying your maga- 
zine. I think it's the best mag- 
azine to come out since 
CREEPY and EERIE, but I 
noticed you had different ar- 
tists on this one and I think 



We try all the time to 
shock you, Bennie. But not in 
this way. A lot of people 
thought the art in #6 was 
pretty good. Sorry you don't 
agree. 

My friends have been telling 
me that I have vampire teeth. 
I have two long ones in front 
and I do have a strange feel- 
ing when the moon is full. I 
wish I were a vampire. And I 
wish you and I were sisters. 
I dig all of your books. Maybe 
I am a vampire and don't know 
it. 

PEGGY TODD 
Ridgeway, Va. 



A 



• Maybe you are, Peggy. 
What's your favorite midnight 
snack? 



**Jeff Jones' work ... a most superb piece of illustration!! 99 



I've been following Warren 
Publications since the intro- 
duction of CREEPY, and 
though this isn't an ordinary 
fan letter, I'm going to throw 
some praise your way. 

All three of your magazines 
of illustrated horror are the 
most spectacular combination 
of literature and art since the 
first illustrated Bibles. It is 
criminal that works such as 
these go virtually unacclaimed 
by too many narrow-minded 
people . 

I'm a newcomer to the com- 
munications media. I was 
given the opportunity to study 
journalism in High School 
where I wrote satire for the 
school paper. I studied for a 
major in photo-journalism and 
creative writing with a minor 
in art at the University of Min- 
nesota for two years. I am cur- 
rently working for a degree in 
commercial illustration at the 
School of Associated Arts in 
St. Paul, Minn. 

To date, I have 20 unpub- 
lished stories that have been 
written expressly for your mag- 
azine. How does one go about 
submitting stories? I was won- 
dering also, who writes the 
prologues and epilogues 
around your stories? 

Incidentally, Jeff Jones' 
work on "An Axe to Grind" in 
VAMPIRELLA #5 was the most 
superb piece of illustration I 
have ever seen. If he, Frazetta 
or Neal Adams ever leave your 
magazines, it would be a heavy 
loss. They are, in my opinion, 
true masters of the macabre. 
MARK ORLUSKE 
Bloomington, Minn. 

^^The same editor, as you 
know, puts together all three 
Warren Magazines, and it's a 
big job. Reading unsolicited 
manuscripts and commenting 
on them adds to the workload, 
which makes us reluctant to 
encourage them. 

In general, we work with ex- 
perienced writers and artists 
who work with us on an assign- 
ment basis. Getting the experi- 
ence isn't easy, of course. But 
you're on the right track by 
getting the right education for 
it. 

If you have story ideas you 
think would be acceptable, it's 
better to submit them as fin- 
ished scripts, broken down into 
panels with indicated action as 
well as dialogue. Be sure to en- 
close a stamped, serf-ad- 
dressed envelope to ensure 
speedy return. 

Getting into a business like 
this is almost as difficult as 
getting into show business. It 
takes a lot of time and a lot of 
discouraging interviews with 
editors and publishers. But the 
business needs young profes- 
sionals and we think it's worth 
the effort. 
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Ken Kelly was reached and 
even surpassed the immortal 
Frank Frazetta. Any artist who 
doesn't agree should have his 
■box of Crayolas confiscated 
and his Salvador Dali Fanclub 
card repossessed. 

All in all, the issue was 
great. I always expect each is- 
sue to be better than the last 
and you've come through for 
me every time. And you prob- 
ably always will. 

JOHN WOJCIK 
Toronto, Ontario 



A 



DAN ADKINS' CENTAUR 
Not up to par? 

I've got some good news 
and some bad news. First, the 
bad news: Issue #6's "Feary 
Tales" disappointed me a lit- 
tle. The story was great — it 
was Dan Adkin's art that dis- 
appointed me. Now, I know 
that Dan is a master when it 
comes to illustration and lay- 
outs and he has proven this 
many times over in issues of 
"Doctor Strange." But that 
drawing was unworthy of his 
great talent. 

Now, for the good news: The 
cover was truly a masterpiece! 



* Dangerous Dan Adkins 
might not appreciate what you 
say, John. Wit ye well; Vampi 
herself thinks you're an un- 
couth, tasteless kook. How- 
ever, Dan received a little lit- 
erary help from vivacious, 
vampiric little ol' me on that 
"Feary Tales" page, so your 
flattery about the copy on Cen- 
taurs puts you in a less dim 
light, even though you still are 
a kook. 

Since you did express a lik- 
ing for Demon Dan's other 
work (albeit for the competi- 
tion) he may not do what we 
generally do with folk like you. 
He may not journey to Ontario, 
wrap you up in a package, and 
mail you to some of our web- 
footed friends, first class, spe- 
cial. Then again he may. He 
may even mail some of our 
web-footed friends to you. Dan 
and the post office don't get 
along well these days. 

Killer Ken Kelly nicely 
thanks you for ye olde adula- 




KEN KELLY'S COVER 
Better than Frazetta? 
tion, but thinks you're a kook, 
too. He'll ask Fearless Frank 
what he thinks of your letter 
next time he drops into the 
Frazettta family's studio crypt, 
for his regular painting lesson. 
Frank will probably be grati- 
fied to learn that one of his 
students' work is admired by 
kooks. 



IM TSINX? 

TELL US WHAT YOU 
THINK ... WE ONLY 
THIMK. Send your let- 
ters to: 

SCARLET LETTERS 

22 E. 42d Street 

New York, N.Y. 10017 



SUBSCRIBE! 
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BE THE ENVY OF THE ENTIRE WORLDI 

DO IT NOW— OR ELSE! 
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PROLOGUE, NIGHT BLANKETS A REMOTE AREA OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS, AND, SOFTLY, SILENTLY, 
SNOW HAS BEGUN TO FALL. A CUTTING WIND SENDS THE FLAKES OF WHITE DANCING ANP DRIVING 
ACROSS THE RUGGED LANDSCAPE TO PELT AND STING A FIGURE STRANGELY OUT OF PLACE IN 
THESE SURROUNDINGS. A GIRL OF UNEARTHLY BEAUTY WANDERING THROUGH A WINTER NIGHT A 
GIRL LOST IN A WORLD NOT HER OWN 





* v Am. ' 



V * 







ART BY ARCHIE GOODWIN/STORY BY TOM SUTTON 



The nightmare begins, a mind ravaged by exhaustion and pain confronted by inexplicable 
HORROR retreats to the only sanctuary... unconsciousness, but the retreat is temporary. 

VAMPIRELLA MUST AWAKEN; AWAKEN TO FACE GREATER TERROR, GREATER TRIALS; AWAKEN TO LEARN. 



n 





ff*c 






A WORLP WHERE 8LOOP IS THE LIFE, AND FLOWS IN 
COURSING STREAMS AS WATER DOES ON 
EARTH. AND THESE ARTERIES 
FEED THE POPULATION 
OF THE PLANET... 




PREAM NOW OF A ROCKET SOARING AWAY FROM THE 
DyiNG PLANET. INSIDE IT, PERHAPS THE LAST MEMBER 
OF YOUR RACE WITH WILL AND STRENGTH ENOUGH TO 
SURVIVE 




Pream of a world light years across the 
swirling void of space . a world orbiting 
around blazing twin suns; a world called 

DRAKULON. YOU/? WORLD, VAMPIRELLA... 




But drakulon's twin suns burn ruthlessly, 
relentlessly. droughts come, and each year 
grow longer until, at last, those crawling 
to the streams for sustenance find 
only dust... . 




That world is earth, and here blood as you require 
it abounds... but only in humans, creatures like 
yourself/ you have no choice. to exist, to assure 
that a dying race lives on... 



...WO, VAMPIRELLA/ CROSSING A GALAXy DRIVEN BY 
HOPE OF A NEW LIFE ON A NEW WORLD... 




...YOU BECOME A HUNTRCSS.' 



A LONE HUNTRESS IN A HOSTILE WORLD MUST MOVE CAUTIOUSLY EXPERIENCE IT AGAIN, VAMPIRELLA, THE 
...AND CONSTANTLY. DISCOVERY MEANS DESTRUCTION. YOU FIND EXPLOSIVE THRUST INTO SPACE. PAIN AS 

YOURSELF IN AN AIRLINER, MOVING THROUGH A STORM... FLYING DEBRIS BATTERS YOU. PLUNGING 

TOWARD JAGGED MOUNTAIN PEAKS. FIGHTING 
TO BRING YOUR WINGS INTO PLAY. FALLING... 





Next you are walking through snow, feeling biting wind, bitter cold, moving toward the end of the 
dream, moving toward waiting horror, moving toward... 




MY GUESTS SOAK UP SCENERY ANdN 
SOLITUDE WHILE I DISPENSE THE 
PROPER PILLS AND BEDSIDE MANNER.' 
UNINSPIRING, BUT 
LUCRATIVE/ 




I-X DON'T UNDERSTAND) MONSTER? PROBABLY 
...WHERE AM I? /BACK IN YOUR 
WHAT HAPPENED TO / IMAGINATION. ..THINGS 
THAT. . . THAT. . . ^ LIKE IT POP OUT WHEN 
YOU'RE DELIRIOUS.' YOU'VE 
BEEN UNDER SEDATION 
ALMOST A WEEK 

WR^H^k. now/ 



10 



YOU'RE MY FIRST REAL 
CHALLENGE SINCE i 
BEING VOTED MOST 
LIKELY TO SUCCEED 
BY MY CLASS AT 
MEDICAL SCHOOL.' 



CONSIDERING THAT OUT- 
FIT YOU WERE WEARING 
AND THE LENGTH OF TIME 
YOU MUST HAVE BEEN 
OUTSIDE, YOU SHOULD HAVE 
FROZEN TO DEATH/ THAT'S 
NOT EVEN COUNT/NO 
YOUR INJURIES... 




BUT THEN YOU CAN'T JUDGE 
SOMEONE FROM AN ALIEN 
PLANET BY EARTH'S 
STANDARDS, CAN 
YOU, VAMPIRELLA? 



I'M AFRAID YOU DID QUITE | 
JT OF TALKING UNDER 



NO/ CAN'T LET MYSELF BE CAPTURED... NOT BY 
7*»M/NOT AFTER ALL I'VE DONE.../ 




GET BACK/ YOU'LL BREAK YOUR 
NECK/ YOU CAN'T fly ANYMORE.. 



J MAO TO 
AMPUTATE 
YOUR W/N6S! 




WITH THE INJURIES YOU 
HAD THERE WAS NO OTHER 
WAY I COULD SAVE VOU, 
I'M SORRY, BUT... 



VOU MUT/LATBP ME.' I > 
SENSED HUMANS WOULD J 
HATE ANyTHING DIFFERENT/ 
FROM THEM, KNEW THEY *N 
MIGHT KILL ME IF I WAS 
CAUGHT... BUT I DIDN'T 
THINK THEIR CRUELTY COULD 





I'M WORKING OK SOMETHING TO 
CHANGE ALL THAT/ YOU'RE SAFE 
FROM THE AUTHORITIES HERE... 
JUST PROMISE YOU'LL BE 
PATIENT UNTIL I'M ^J I. ..I 

READy/ ^ PROMISE. 




And far prom the isolated winter lodge, other events are forming that will in time touch the girl 
of drakulon. for as the half-light of dusk settles groomily over a graveyard in rural michigan... 



YOU'VE SEEN THE 
PAPERS FROM THE 
CORONER'S OFFICE, 
AND MY OWN CREDEN- 
TIALS AS CONRAD VA/V 
HELSINO, BROTHER 
OF THE DECEASED.. 





SOMEONE'S BR6AKH46 
IN... FORCING THE 
DOOR/ GOT TO PROTECT 
MYSELF-... STILL NOT 
STRONG ENOUGH FOR 

FIGHTING, BUT 



NV ABILITY TO TAKE 
BAT FORM.' ©OT TO 
TRY IT... MUST MAKE 
IT WOKK/ 




&UT WEAKNESS STILL BINDS THE POWERS OF THE 
GIRL FROM DRAKULON/ WOOD SPLINTERS AND BREAKS; 
LIGHT FROM THE HALL SPLASHES INTO THE ROOM... 
AND A SROTESOUE SHADOW PLUNGES TOWARD 
VAMPIRELLA/ 



VAMPIRELLA'S THOUGHTS SHATTER INTO KALEIDO- 
SCOPIC FRAGMENTS; VOICES SHOUTING, RUNNING FEET, 
HALF-ANIMAL SNARLS, GRUNTING, STRUGGLING... AND 
SUDDENLY, TYLER WESTRON IS LEANING CLOSE, 
SMILING AND REASSURING. 



TYLER/ IT WAS REAL. 
THAT T-THING WAS 
REAL/ 




f- 



NO. IT ONLY SEE/VSEP 
THAT WAY. ONE OF THE 
PATIENTS GOT A UTTLE 
Y/OLENT TONIGHT... WHAT 




ANOTHER SERUM, TyLER? 
WHAT'S THE USE...? I 
AM WHAT X AM, YOU 
CAN'T CHANGE ME.' I 
NEED BLOOD... HUMAN) 
BLOOD... TO SURVIVE, 
NOT SOME SUBSTITUTE/ 



SCIENCE HAS ALREADY 
PRODUCED ART/F/C/AL 
HEMOGLOB/N, 
VAMPIRELLA... THIS 
FORMULA GOES SEVERAL 
STEPS BEYOND THAT/ 
TRUST THE OL' 
MAD DOCTOR/ 



»'V 
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IF THIS WORKS AS I THINK 
IT'S GOING TO, YOU'LL BE 
FREE TO LEAD A NORMAL 
L/FEOU EARTH/ ONE DOSAGE 
EACH 24 HOURS AND YOU'LL 
NEVER HAVE TO ATTACK 
ANOTHER HUMAN BEING. 




. . . OK DEPEND ON SIOOP 
OONAT/ONS FROM 
SMITTEN ADMIRERS 
LIKE YOURS TRULY/ 



TyLER/ YOU'VE 

SHARED 
BLOOD WITH 
ME...? 




OF COURSE/ WE 
KEEP A VERY 
SMALL SUPPLY 
OF PLASMA, SO I 




I'M NOT 



ABOUT 
KNOCK 
OLD 



TO 
AN 



Num 
DRAKULONIANJ 
CUSTOM...// 



[®j 


j-«§y? 






■S 


^^Sn 


H 


Em 






HkjcL 


|m!l 



YOU'VE BEEN LY/N6 TO ME, 
DOCTOR/ LYING ALL ALONG 
ABOUT YOUR /ATTENTIONS 
WHERE THIS GIRL--THIS 
ALIEN --\S CONCERNED/ 




VERY WISE/ YOUR 
PRECIOUS LITTLE 
FREAK FROM 
OUTERSPACE MIGHT 
BE QUITE SHOCKED 
BY WHAT I HAVE 
TO SAY..-/ 




'fHE VEHEMENT WORDS, THE SEETHING EMOTIONS, 
FOLLOW VAMPIRELLA LIKE A SPECTER. SLEEP IS OUT 
OF THE QUESTION. SHE WANPERS THE NIGHT- SHROUPEP 
CORRIDORS OP THE MOUNTAIN LODGE, UNTII 



/AMPIRELLA'S HANDS FALL ON A VOLUME AT ONCE 
ANCIENT, YET CURIOUSLY UNTOUCHED BY TIME'S 
RAVAGES; ITS ORNATE COVERS ALMOST GLOW WITH 
A LIFE OF THEIR OWN, PARING ONE TO LOOK, 
TO READ... 




AHV WITHIN THE SHIMMERING PAGES LIE 
FORBIDDEN LEGENDS OF A TIME BEYOND 
HISTORY WHEN EARTH WAS A BATTLE- 
GROUND BETWEEN THE FORCES OF GOOD 
AND EVIL, ORDER AND CHAOS. . . 



THERE'S A BOOKMARK 
AT THIS SECTION 
CALLED THE CEREMONY 
OF THE SECOND 
SOUL.' NOW WHAT- 



FOOTSTEPS IN THE HALL/ 
SOMEONE'S COMING THIS 
^5 WAY. . . ' 



'. . . AND THE GREAT | 
GOD CHAOS, ALONG! 
WITH HIS SEVEN 

DEMON SERVANTS, 

WAS DEFEATED 

AND EXILED TO 

THE NETHER- 
VO/O... 



:..8UT THESE 
CHRONICLES 
SURVIVE FOR 
THOSE WHO 
WOULD SERVE 
HIS CAUSE 
AND WORK 
FOR THE DAY 
WHEN CHAOS 
AND HIS 
SEVEN 
SERVANTS 
GAIN STRENGTH 
TO WAR 
AGAIN/ 





d?UICKLY, VAMPIPELLA REPLACES THE SINISTER 
VOLUME AND TAKES COVER . . . 



Fearful, yet curious, buoyed by a returning 
strength and vitality the girl from drakulon 
follows the grim- faced nurse on a strange 
series of rounds... 




THAT DOOR THEY'RE ENTERING 
IT LEADS TO THE CELLAR.' 
I'VE GOT TO WARN 
TYLER, LET HIM 
KNOW WHAT 
LENORE'S 




... AND ENGROSSED BY THE SINISTER SPECTACLE 
BEFORE HER, TRANSFIXEP BY THE AUROA OF EVIL 
IT GENERATES, VAMPIRELLA'S SENSES ARE NUMBED TO... 




But this time, the girl is not half- dead from 
cold and exposure, weakened by drugs and 
injuries... this time she can respond with 
prakulonian skill and strength' 




THE GIRL,' THATAUEN H//TCH/ 
GET HER... PON'T LET HER 
GET AWAY// 




LENORE'S SCREECHING BRINGS A WAVE OF CRAZED 
CULTISTS SWARMING OUT OF THE TURMOIL VAMPIRELLA'S 
ACTIONS HAVE CREATED... A WAVE CERTAIN TO 
OVERWHELM BY NUMBERS ALONE... 




AND WHEN THE FIGHTING ENDS, THE HORROR ONCE MORE RESUMES... PIRECTED THIS TIME AT VAMPIRELLAf 



YOU SAVED US THE TROUBLE 
OF COMING AFTER YOU, 
VAMPIRELLA.' NOW EVERY- 
THING'S COMPLETE FOR... 
THE CEREMONY OF 
THE SECONP SOUL/ 



AftMIEIfUS, 5ECOND SERVANT OF CHAOS, 
KEEPER OF SOULS... COME FORTH/ 
COME FORTH FROM THE A/£THER- VOIP/ 



w a~<Ci "^-W 



SsJ^Jk.'s.'? /J^S/ j 



As IF IN ANSWER TO LENORE'S VYORPS, A WAIUNS 
MOAN SLOWiy RISES THROUSH THE CHAMBER RISES 
FROM THE SUNDERED CIRCLE OF CHAOS WHICH NOW 
POISES AND StOWS, RIPPLES AND SWIRLS... A 
MAELSTROM OF FORCE TUNNELING OUT FROM SOME 
PEEP, PISTANT HELL.' 



COME FORTH, NUBERUS, AND 
RECEIVE THE SECOND 
SOUL.' THE SOUL THAT 
SEALS THE BARGAIN, THAT 
COMPLETED THE EXCHANGE ' 




B-BUT... IONLy 
DID IT FOR yOU, 
ETHAN... ONLY 
FOR... you. 
ETHA--; 



TYLER.., WHAT'S 

HAPPENING* 

WHAT DOES 

THAT MEAN..* 

WHY DID SHE 

call you 
ETHAN?/ 




BECAUSE I'M ETHAN 
SHROUP, WARLOCK OF 
OLD SALEM/ F/RST 
LEAPER OF THE 
COMPANIONS OF CHAOS 
IN THIS COUNTRy/ RE- 
TURNED TO LIFE 
WHEN LENORE 
TRAPED TYLER 
WESTRON'S 
SOUL 
MINE/ 




FOR CENTURIES, SINCE ^ WHY- SETTLE FOR ANY 



WE WERE LOVERS IN 
SALEM, LENORE AND X 
HAVE BEEN RECALLING 
EACH OTHER TO LIFE.' 
UNTIL YOU, 
VAMPIRELLA 



EARTHLY /MATE, WHEN I 
CAN HAVE A GIRL. FROM 
THE STARS?/ MV 
KNOWLEDGE AND YOUR 
POWERS WILL MAKE US 
UHEQUALEP IN SPREAD- 
ING THE CAUSE OF A 
CHAOS I 



1 THOUGHT you LOVED 

ME, WANTED TO HELP 

ME... YOU ONLY WANT 

TO USE ME TO FURTHER 

THIS OBSCENE 

CULT' 



%0 J WON'T HAVE 
^ m ANY PART OF /T.„ 




MY SURGERY SAVED 
YOUR LIFE, MY SERUM 
ALLOWS YOU TO BE 
SOMETHING MORE THAN 
A BLOOD- THIRSTING 
ALIEN SAVAGE! YOU'VE 
NO RIGHT TO REJECT ME 
OR MY 
CAUSE ' 



I'VE KILLED BECAUSE 
I COULDN'T HELP IT... 
YOU AND YOUR CULT 
SLAUGHTER FOR THE 
SAKE OF SOME DE- 
PRAVED, DEPARTED 
GOD! I'VE THE RIGHT 
TO TURN AGAINST THAT... ' 




! Your o/v£.yRfGHT_ 

\ IS TO O/ 



%iW**kr 




The sound begun sy lenore's incantation now shrieks at a banshee pitch, approaching some ter- 
rible CRESCENDO. YET ABOVE IT CAN BE HEARD THE RASPING CROAK OF AN INHUMAN VOICE, THE VOICE OF A MONSTER... 

no, warlock, yoa'UPiEL for 1 ^^^^]jSra 

STEALING My BOD*. .CONDEMNING ' 
ME TO WHAT'S LEFT OF yOUR 
PHYS/CAL FORM AFTER 
CENTURIES OF EVIL AND 
CORRUPTION... 




BUT BARELy DO THE WORDS OF 
THE PITIFUL GROTESQUE REGISTER 
WITH VAMPIRELLA WHEN... 



NU8ERUS MAS COME FOR 
M/S SOUi.S/AH0 THE CRIMSON 
CHRONICLES BURN... HE WON'T 
BE BOUND By THE INCANTATION... 



HE'LL PREy ON ANy V SOT JO 
AND ALL AROUND.' A GETAWAY!.. 




A CHILL TOUCH OF AIR SUMMONS VAMPIRELLA BACK 
TO CONSCIOUSNESS, BACK TO LIFE THAT TIMELESS 
MOMENTS AGO HAD SEEMED CERTAINLY LOST... 




1 K&l 
f VU \ 


YOU MANAGED TO CARRY } faB 

ME OUT/ BUT YOU'RE f egd 

HURT... BECAUSE YOU gjfli 

RISKED 5AVIN6 ME AS J ,^8S 

WELL AS YOURSELF/ / /LgK 




5 m\ 




' " ~~* K 7^^2fJ&{.^ /but I 

I-I WAS LOallOhlG *-^^Mj«W VOWED TO 
AGO...' THOUGH I COULD L^B Mk WARN YOU 
ESCAPE THE CULTISTS KEPT ^^B [ SAVE 
ME IN... THEIR POWER OYER V|| YOU 
ME WAS ALWAYS GREAT ENOUGH ■■ INSTEAD.' 
TO BRING ME BACK... ^^^^^^^^M 



YOU'RE FROM ANOTHER - 
WORLD, VAMPIRELLA, 
YOU'RE A FACTOR THE 
GROWING FORCES OF 
CHAOS HAVEN'T 
RECKONED ON. 




PERHAPS YOU CAN 
HELP HUMANITY 
AGAINST THEM AS 
I'VE HELPED YOU.' 
BUT WHATEVER 
YOU DECIDE, DON'T^ 
FEEL BADLY 
ABOUT MY 
DYING.. 




IT COMES EASY 
NOW... NOW THAT 
THE SOUL AND BODY, 
OF PR. TYCBR 

WESTRON ARE 
ONCE MORE ... 

H/S OWN... f FZ-<K\ 




ON THE HORIZON, 
THE DARK SHADES OF 
NIGHT GIVE WAY TO 
PAWN'S BLEAK 
GRAYNESS. A GUST 
OF WIND STIRS THE 

TALL PINES OF THE 
ROCKy MOUNTAINS, 
MAKING MOURNFUL- 
WHISPERS. VAMPIRELLA 
GIRL OF DISTANT 

PRAKULON LOOKS 
DOWN AT THE STILL 

FORM IN THE SNOW 

BEFORE HER... 





The hunt begins... a mission of vengeance is launched that will not soon enp ; not until 
two relentless stalkers face the girl they have sworn to kill. the girl from the stars who 
now searches to finp her place on this planet we call earth ... vamp/r£l{ a ( thggrfp 
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HE SWORD-MAID OF KARKASSONE --AMAZONIA-- HAS A5CENPEP THE THRONE WHICH IS HERS 
BY RIGHT OF BIRTH AND HER GOOD SWORDARM ... ONLY TO DISCOVER THAT HER RULE 
AS QUEEN IS THREATENED BY A DREAD MENACE FROM THE NEWLY DISCOVEREP 

UB- CELLARS OF HER PALACE/ MEN-AT-ARMS AND MAIDSERVANTS DIE RAVENING 

IN THE EBON BLACKNESS OF THOSE PRIMORDIAL CRYPTS SO THAT SOON NO MAN OR 

WOMAN WILL GO INTO THOSE TUNNELWAYS WHERE A NOISOME DEATH AWAITS THE VISITOR 

|nly AMAZONIA paring both death anp a prophetic legenp, will brave 

THOSE CHARNEL' CORRIDORS TO MEET.. _. , , , i % 



na 




® 






IT DOES 
NO SOOD 
TO FIGHT 
ME, AMAZONIA 
--FOR YOUR 
STEEL CANNOT 
HARM MY 
DEMON FLESH 
AND I INTEND 
DESTROYING 
YOU... IN A 
WAY WHICH 
WILL MAKE 
YOU SORRY 
YOU'VE 
EVER BEEN 

BORN/ 



A LONG THE DUSTX 
LONG UNTROD BY 
WAYS OF THE EON-] 
ANCIENT PALACE 
OF KARKASSONE, 
SOMETHING WICKED, 
SOMETHING FIENDISH I 
CROUCHES, HUNGERING! 
FOR HUMAN LIFE... 



MY SWORD 
BETRAYS ME/ 
IT WILL NOT-- 
.TOUCH DEMONFLESH/ 






5RCC 



©UT OF THE SHADOWS IT LEAPS, AN AWESOME 
SHAPE OF EVIL, PARALYSING BY ITS TERRIFYING 



PRESENCE. 



I LIKE NOT 

THESE WALKWAYS... 

EVER SINCE THE 

STONEMASONS 

FOUND THEM, 

THERE'S BEEN 
\ NOTHING BUT DIRE 
i TALES TOLD OF... 
^ WHAT HAUNTS 
^^^ THEM. 

ART BY BILLY GRAHAM/STORY BY GARDNER FOX 



ftn 



GH ABOVE 
"HOSE DEMON 
HAUNTED TUNNELS, 
OUEEN AMA70NIA 
CONSULTS HER 
HONORED 
ASTROLOGER, 
THEONIDES... 



(SREAT QUEEN. yOUR THRONE... EVEN YOUR 
VERy SANITY... IS IN AWFUL PANGER.' I HAVE 
READ THE STARS... THOSE PORTENTS OF GOOD 
OR BAP IN OUR LIVES... AND THEY ALL PORTEND 
A LOSS OF YOUR QUEENSHIP.' THIS FORFEITURE J 
OF ROYALTY WILL BE ACCOMPANIEP By A 
POOM SO PREAPFUL... I DARE NOT 
SPEAK OF IT/ 




THE OLD LEGENDS SAY THIS PALACE WAS BUILT 
AGES AND AGES AGO... UPON THE REMNANTS 
OF AN ANCIENT TEMPLE WHERE A DEMON- 
GOD WAS SLAIN BY WHITE MAGIC/ FOR 
EONS THAT DEMON BEING HAS LAIN IN THE 
DEEP CRYPTS WHICH WERE SEALED LONG 
AND LONG AGO/.. 




BUT WITH THE COMING OF A OUEEN TO 
KARKASSONE, THAT DEMON SHALL STIR 
BACK TO LIFE/ IT EATS LIFE, DEEP IN THE 
VAULTS BELOW/ AND— IT SHALL COME FORTH ' 
TO TAKE AWAY YOUR CROWN AND SIT ITSELF 
UPON YOUR THRONE/ 



IERVOUSLY PAGING HER BEDCHAMBER HOURS LATER, 
AMAZONIA COMES TO STAND BEFORE HER SWORD EXCALIFER.. 



-SIGH-- I'VE BEEN QUEEN FOR --SUCH A SHORT TIME.' 
AHH, BUT /V\y BLADE THAT HELPED WIN MY QUEENSHIP, HAS 
BEEN IDLE FOR TOO LONG A TIME.' 




IT'S TIME I TOOK YOU DOWN 

FROM OFF THAT WALL... AND 

WENT TO FIND THE DEMON/ I 

AM NO QUEEN IN TRUTH... IF 

I CANNOT DEFEND THAT WHICH 

IS MINE AS QUEEN/ 



> V 



P^m! 




— w- 



Jn leather jerkin and mail shirt, the 
royal /maid descends the worn stone 
steps that have known the tread of 
man and demon, downward... ever 
downward... into those eon-old regions | 
of the sub-cellars... 



Par ahead of her, crouched above its pre/ is 
_that haunter of darkness, that dread 8eins of ■ 
charnel crvpts... feasting.. 



GUIDE MY SWORDHAND, 
TANIT/ HELP ME TO 
FIND... AND SLAY/... 
THIS FEARSOME 
THING THAT FEAST 
UPON My 
SERVANTS/ 



mfl 



SHE COMES AT LAST/. 
AS THE LEGEND HAS FORETOLD, 
OFFERING HERSELF TO My 

MEPHITIC EMBRACE / 



Mm 






Mm 


v^B 




Upward from the 
soil of that primal 
world out of which 
it came... the demon 
springs/ its eyes 
flash with 
fiendish fire, 
its breath is a 
flame of destruc- 
tive fury/... ,^ 

^foolish mortal.' you have come as 
t legend foretold... to be torn apart 
i here in this burial chamber . . .to live 
i on... dismembered... leqs parted from 
^ trunk... arms from torso. 
kft- ■ n" 



/iS IT 

PA5SES 
THROUGH 
.THE BEING 
CREATURE 
WITHOUT 
TOUCHING 
IT.' 



r^*^ 



RASH DEMON FROM^ 
THE NETHER HELLS.' 
AMAZONIA PROTECTS HER 
OWN... AND THIS IS FOR 
THE MAIDS AND MEN YOU 
HAVE FEASTED ON IN 
THESE THRICE-PAMNED 
TUNNELS/ 



OHHHHH.' 

MY STEEI " 

DIDN'T EVEN 
.TOUCH IT/ 



EXCALIFER 
FLASHES 
I BRI6HTLY IN 
VJHE CHARNAL J 
CRYPT... 



PfE 

LOATHSOME 

SLUG! 



JTfHE RAZOR- LIKE TALONS OF THE BESTIAL 
r'BEING RIP AND TEAR WHERE THEY TOUCH... 



is 



.mS^ 



L. LICt 



r W 0(> A MOMENT, ONLY THE SOBBING BREATH OF THE 
THING IK THE CR/PT IS HEARD, FOR KARKASSONE'S OUEFN 
LIES MUTE, LIFELESS. 
— — &- 

SHE FELL IN THE SOIL FROM THE 
PRIMAL WORLD OUT OF WHICH 1 
CAME.' THE SOIL THAT KEPT ME ALIVE 
OVER THE EONS/ BUT THIS MEANS- 1 
CANNOT HARM HER AS I PLANNED... 
FOR THE GRAVE SOIL PROTECTS HER 

EVEN AS- IT PROTECTED ME/ 



^ 



^fe 



^'Vi!\>fl 



V 



WO MATTER/ 

'THE SWORD AND 

THE THRONE 

ARE MINE... 

ANP AMAZON/A 

SHALL REMAIN 

HERE FOREVEI?... 

TO ROT OUT 

WHAT LITTLE 

LIFE 15 LEPT 

TO HER' 



aJStl 



W7 



».-£; 



jS?©*?. 




STAY THERE FOR ALL ETERNITY, AMAZONIA.' 
AS THIS POOR CLOSES, NONE SHALL EVER 
HEAR YOUR PLEAS FOR HELP/ 




She departs 
^from me 

CRYPT LEAVING 

HER THE 
SILENCE OF 
THE GRAVE, 
THE PUTRIP 
SWELL OF 
DEATH... 
THE PAMP 
ROT OF THE 
CHARNEL 
REGIONS... 



HE HOURS 

f PASS SLOWLY... 

AND THEN 

THE STONE 

SLAB LIFTS, 

SHIFTS 
POSITION... 1 



GIVE ME STRENGTH, 
YOU ANCIENT ONES OF 
PRIMAL KARKASSONE/ 
AS YOU CAUSEP ME TO 
FALL INTO THIS MAGIC SOIL,' 
—THEREBY SAVING MY 
LIFE --GRANT ME ALSO 
THE POWER TO MOVE 
THIS TOMB COVERING... 



P"^4p '" 



o 








BUT WAIT/ THIS VERy DIRT... BEING OF 
THE DEMON'S OWN PRIMEVAL WORLD... 
IS IMPREGNATED WITH ITS OWN MAGICAL 
PROPERTIES.' IT SAVED MY LIFE, WHICH 
MEANS THE DEMON IS HELPLESS 
AGAINST 






ill 
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EXCITING PAPERBACK NOVELS 
ABOUT THE FAMOUS VAMPIRE 
OF TV'S DARK SHADOWS!! 




□2 

□ 



The Demon 
of Barnabas 
Collins 



□; 



I - ! The Foe of 
L — ' Collinswood 



Barnabas 
Collins in a 
Funny 
Vein 



□ 



□ 



The Phantom 


1 1 The Curse of 
1 — ' Colinswood 


& Barnabas 


Collins 




Barnabas 


1 1 Barnabas 
L - ' Collins 


Collins vs. 


The 
Warlock 


m Victoria 


The Perils 
of Barnabas 


1 1 Strangers 
L -1 at Collins 


Barnabas 






I i uarnaoas 

II Collins ft 




Picture 


Quentins' 


Album 


Demon 


Barnabas 


1 1 Barnabas 
L- 1 Collins ft 


Collins & 


TheMysten- 


The Gypsy 


ous Ghost 


Witch 



□ 



□ 



□ 



□ 



Barnabas, 
Quentin & The 
Mummy's 
Curse 

Barnabas, 
Quentin & 
The Avenging 
Ghost 

Barnabas, 
Quentin ft 
The Night- 
mare 
Assasin 

Barnabas, 
Quentin ft 
The Crystal 
Coffin 
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EASY WAY TO A TUFF SURFBOARD/ 



IF YOU THINK ) MOT WOW, PAD/ 
IT LOOKS "NTOO WINDED FROM 
600D, WAIT'LL MHE SMOKE. ..I'D 
YOU TRY IT/ J DO WELL TO PAPPLE 
OUT THROUGH THE 
6REAKER5' 




WHY RISK YOUR. HEAI-TH FORCISARETTES^ 






TAKE A WALK. INTO 
THE WOKLP OF THE WIERP 
ANP FOLLOW OUR FELLOW POWN 
A STREET THAT LEAPS.. 



I 



■If 



The war was over, 
hap been over for 
months, anp i was 
in englanp... 
the air there was 
colp anp pamp anp 
as i heapep for the 

THE AlPPORT, A KIP 
GOT IN MY WAY... 
SO I BOOTEP HIM... 

YEARS AGO I WOULP 
HAVE WALKEP AROUNP 
HIM. BUT THINGS HAVE 
CHANGEP SINCE THEN... 

THE WAR HAS PONE 
STRANGE THIN6S TO ME 



1 1 i J 



theMlSTI 







s?£S 
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... SO I STOOP THERE, LIT A CIGARETTE ANP 
WATCHEP AS THE WHEELS TOUCHE.P POWN , ANP 
LISTENEP TO THE CHILLING WHIRR OF THE PROPELLORS. 




ART BY KEN BARR/STORY BY STEVE SKEATES 



Before long, the plane was on 
the grounp anp people were 
pouring out some woke happy 
faces. others look.ep sap." 






V*- -<«K 



/the pumb broap! MUSTA \> 

/ MISSEP HER PLANE AGAIN 
\ SOMEPAY I'LL KNOCK HER. 



"But susan wasn't among 

THEM... 



So I LEFT THE AIRPORT 
ANP HEAPEP FOR A PUB 
NEARBY. , . 



IT WAS TOO EARLY FOR MV 
FRIENPS TO BE THERE, SO 
ORPEREP A PINT OF ALE, ANP 
SAT POWN AT A TABLE IN THE 
CORNER WHERE THERE WASN'T 
MUCH LIGHT..." 




But i coulpnt' ] ^ m , 

FINP ONE, SO / Br /N 
GAVE UP ANP JUST Yi'WJ, 
SAT THERE ANP 
TRIEP TO THINK..." I 



I THOUGHT ABOUT THE 
WAR • ■ -THE MUP WE USEP 
TO MARCH THROUGH... THE 
KILLING ANF> THE WASTE... 




Pi , 






I SAT THERE FOR. OVER 
AN HOUR THINKING.,. 

FINALLr A TALL BLONPE 
AT THE BAR STOOP UF; 
LIT A MATCH, ANP CAME 
OVER ANP LIT MY 
CIGARETTE. . . 




ANP THE LETTERS THEMSELVES CHANGEP TOO. 
COLP. .. PI STANT... THAT'S WHEN I STARTEP 
WAS POING THERE IN THE STATES ..." 



. SHE SEEMEP TO GROW 
TO IMAGINE WHAT SHE 




*/" 






She coulp I 

SEE THE HATE I 
WELLING UP I 
WITHIN ME... |l 
BUT SHE PIPN'T I 
SEEM TO CARE.. .■ 



She took me to a 'basement slum which 
must have been her home . . . 





I HAP WANTEP 
SUSAN... WANTEP 
HER BECAUSE I 
HATEP HER... 
BUT SINCE I 
COULP'NT HAVE HER. 
NOT YET ANYWAY... 
I'P HAVE TO TAKE 
TAKE THIS GIRI 
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In this veNOMot/s little tale, you will meet a cHA&n/A/e reptile 

WHO SMA/GS INSTEAD OF SUTHGKS. WE GUARANTEE THAT SHE'LL HAVE 
YOU MESMERIZED WITH HER 





*T WAS A WARM 
SUMMER NIGHT 
HAZY AND FULL 
OF THE CRISP 

EVENING 
SOUNDS OF 
FROGS AND 
CRICKETS. 
yOUNG SARA 
FELT A KJNSHIP 
FOR THE COLD- 
BLOODED NIGHT 
CREATURES YET 

SHE WAS 
ATTRACTED TO 
THE SUMMER 

HOUSE EVEN THOUGH SHE KNEW 
IT CONTAINED ONL/ MAMMALS. 



MOMMY/ MOMMY' 
SHE ATE THEM/ 
SHE ATE BOTH 
OF MY 
HAMSTERS 
ALIVE/ 




ART BY JACK SPARLING/STORY BY NICOLA CUTI 



Sara was a celebrity at Hoffman 
university her reptilian features. her 
hissing voice. her cold piercing eyes 
inspired both fascination and fear 
in her peers 



HI THERE, SSSSARA. \ DO YOU LIKE 
My BUT yOUR FANGS My GLOVES 

LOOK ESSSSPECIALLy } SARA? THEy'RE 
SSSSHARP TODAY/ J MADE OF 

GENUINE 
SNAKBSKfHJ 




HOWEVER 

SARA IS NOT 
WITHOUT A 
DEFENDER. 
CHARLIE'S 
CHILDHOOD 
HORROR 

HAS 
MATURED 

INTO 
LOYALTy 

AND 
INTEREST. 



yOU ALL W I'LL PICK yOU UP AFTER 
RIGHT SARA?^ yOUR BALLET CLASS. WE'LL 

HAVE A BITE TO EAT AT 
SSSURE. MUfe^ SOLLY'S/ 




Charlie the dreamer had 
matured into charlie the 
schemer and he hap 
ipeas— a million , 
dollars worth/ 



IT GETSSS WORSSSE EVERY 
DA/. MY FACE BECOMES 
MORE AND MORE SSNAKE- 
LIKE AS I GROW OLDER. 
SSSISSS. WHAT AM I , 
GOING TO DO CHARL/E.' _ 



. DON'T WORRY. 
' CHARLIE'S ALWAYS 
TAKEN CARE OF 
YOU. INSTEAD OF 
HIDING YOUR 
APPEARANCE, WE'LL 
EXPLOIT IT FOR A 
PANCE ACT. NO 
i SIDE-SHOW STUFF- 
H/GH CLASS. 



YOUR GRANDPARENTS 
WERE EGYPTIAN/ RIGHT? 
WHAT BETTER PLACE TO 
KICK OFF... EGYPT, THE 

LANP OF SNAKES/ 
YOU'LL BE TREATEP 
LIKE A GOPPESS. YOU'LL 
PERFORM FOR ROYALTY. 

ALL R IGHT. BABY? 

YOU'RE. MY 
PROTECTOR, 

CHARLIE. 
WHATEVER 

you sssa/: 



«l 



YJm£. 



EGyPT, THE KINGDOM OF 
LEGENDS. HERE IN THE 
SHADOWS OF THE PYRAMIDS, 
THE TOMBS OF THE PEMIGOP 
PHARAOHS, CHARLIE PITT 
WAS PREPARING TO UN VAIL 
A NEW GODDESS. 




Sara, more reptilian 
than human— her head 
almost completely 
resembles a cobra's 
but her instincts are 
a woman's. she prays 
for success more for 
charlie's sake than 
for her own. 



The music begins, hish- 
pitched, haunting melopies. 
her body sways in rythm 
with the tunes and her 
natural fluid motion makes 
it appear as if she has no 
skeleton. at the enp of her 
pance, the applause 
thunders.' 




HOW WERE 1 NOT BAD, 

THE (CONSIDERING. 

REVIElVSSSj' WITH A 

LITTLE MORE 
CAPITAL FOR 
PUBLICITY, I 
COULD MAKE 
you KNOWN 
ALL OVER 
EGYPT. 





EXCUSE MB, BUT I COULDN'T HELP OVER- 
HEARING. MY NAME IS CECIL TIBBS. MY 
PARTNER, HASI BARPOV, AND I PEAL IN 
GEMS. IF THE UH... LADY WILL BRING 
HER PENDANT TO OUR SHOP PERHAPS 
WE COULD MAKE A DEAL . 



that's a good idea. if 
we turn it over to the 
government; we'll 
probably set no more 
than a grin anp hand- 
SHAKE. 




I DON'T WISH 
TO SELL IT. 
BUT I WILL 
LET YOU 
EXAMINE IT 
ANP TELL ME 

what you 

KNOW ABOUT 





Later that/ forgive my little pet but 

evenin g... j you see he is a mongoose 

!s-* ^p and thevare notorious 



, ; ISNAKE- EATERS. THE SIGHT 




YES, IT IS AUTHENTIC.' 

IF YOU CARE TO 
CHANGE YOUR MIND, 
I AM WILLING TO 

PAY THREE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS FOR IT... 

AMERICAN DOLLARS 






I'M SORR/ 
GENTLEMEN 
BUT SHE'S 

VERy 
ATTACHED 
TO HER 
PENPANT 



IT'S A 

LADY'S 

PRIVILEGE 

TO 
CHANGE 

HER 

AMNP... 

SHOULP 

THAT 

HAPPEN, X 

HOPE 

YOU'LL 

REMEMBER 

US/ 



DREAM'S DIE HARD 
FOR CHARLIE — ANP 
SOMETIMES THEy 
ONLY 4PPS4* TO 
DIE...; 



SARA.' DON'T LOOK AT 
ME THAT WAY. THINK 
WHAT THIS MONEY 
WILL MEAN/ SARA! 




TIBBS, LOOK AT ITS 
BRILLIANCE/ IT'S WORTH 
THOUSANDS, PERHAPS 
EVEN MILLIONS/ . 



PIP YOU HEAR THAT? 
IT CAME PROM THE 
BACK ROOM. 





PRINCESSSS? THEN MY 
GRANDMOTHER'S STORIES 
WERE TRUE. I AM PRINCESS 
KE-SARA-AMONKA, THE 
SNAKE GODDESSSS. My 
PEOPLE HAVE WAITED 
LONG ENOUGH FOR My 
RETURN. 



you HAVE A FEW MOMENTS 
MORE BEFORE MV VENOM 
REACHES yoUR BRAIN. IT 
WILL DRIVE YOU MAD. yOU 
WILL FOAM LIKE A RABID 
DOG AND THEN YOU WILL 
DIE/ 



THE MUSEUM WAS TO HAVE 
A LATE VISITOR THIS NISHT- 
ROyALTy/ 





THESSSE UNDERGROUNP 
CHAMBERSSS USED TO 
BE FILLED WITH MV 
PEOPLE. My GRAND- 
MOTHER SSSENT ME 
AWAy TO AVOID A 
PLAGUE TO PRESSSRVE 
ME FOR THISS MO/WENT/ 

princess, you 

HAVE RETURNED. WE 
HAVE BEEN WAITING 
FOR you FOR . 

MANy years' 




DO TOD WIRT TO 
BE S atlEEK? 

by Steven Teal 



It was spring, but unseason- 
ably cold and windy. It was the 
mansion of the late Mr. Sny- 
der, who passed on just five 
days before. 

When his will was read, it 
was learned that this old house 
and everything it it was left to 
his son, Tom. 

Tom's wife, Mary, was a 
grasping woman. Greedy and 
power hungry, as everyone 
knew. When she heard that her 
father-in-law had hidden a 
treasure in the old house, she 
began ransacking the place. It 
never occured to her to listen 
to the old man's warning that 
his treasure was well-guarded 
and that its finder would surely 
die a horrible death. 

"Tom, have you found any- 
thing yet?" 

"NO!" 

"Then search harder. We 
must find the old goat's 
money!" 

But it was Mary who finally 
made a discovery. Hidden in 



a huge dark closet on the sec- 
ond floor, she found a vast 
fortune. She couldn't hold her- 
self back. She rushed inside. 
And the door closed itself be- 
hind her. 

Among the treasures was a 
golden crown. "Look at me, 
Tom! I'm a queen at last." she 
shouted. 

"Let's get out of here," an- 
swered her husband. "This 
place gives me the creeps." 

"No, I'm a queen, and 
you're a king, Tom," she chor- 
tled as she tipped the crown 
forward on her head. "Imagine 
your father having all this. He 
never gave anything to us 
while he was alive." 

Tom moved to the door. But 
he couldn't open it. Mary tried, 
too, but it wouldn't budge. 
They were surrounded by 
riches, but trapped. 

Before long, a door at the 
other end of the long closet 
silently swings open. But be- 
yond it, a strange scene un- 
folds. Not the present at all, 
but some grim scene from the 
past. A scaffold dominates the 
scene. A scaffold waiting for 
a king. And a queen. 






& 




LI'L OL' VAMPIRELLA 
by Toby Caputi, Brooklyn, N.Y. 




">wi;i 






ROBERT THIVIERGE, Of Ottowa, Canada, sent in this groovy 
sketch of a young barbarian lass, stealing thru a swamp in her 
stalking feet. Spear in hand, athelete's feet between toes. 

46 



The silence of the old Eng- 
lish castle was broken by the 
sound of a coffin lid being 
raised. As the last traces of 
sunlight receeded from the 
gloomy chamber, a dark, omi- 
nous figure rose from the life- 
preserving soil within the 
casket. 

The figure, Baron Richard 
Norcross, has been a prisoner 
of darkness since the day he 
discovered a gypsy stealing 
one of his horses. Defending 
his property, the Baron shot 
the man, then hung the body 
over the back of his horse and 
set out to find the gypsy band. 

It was nearly dark before his 
quest was done. It was then 
Baron Norcross discovered 
that he had killed the husband 
of the gypsy queen. 

Upon hearing of her hus- 
band's death, the queen told 
his killer that since he had 
taken life from her household 
in the light of day, he was now 
doomed never to see the sun 
again. Only darkness, from 
that day forward. 

Dismissing the curse as an 
'idle threat, the Baron ordered 
the woman and her people 
from his land. He threatened 
to return the next morning 
with the sheriff. But he didn't 
know that, for him, there was 
never to be another morning. 

On his way home that night, 
the Baron was thrown from his 
horse, and left unconscious in 
a roadside ditch. He never felt 
the two fangs as they sunk 



deep into his throat. 

Upon awakening, the Baron 
felt unusually chilled. The air 
he breathed seemed stale. As 
his eyes became adjusted to 
the darkness, he realized that 
he had been placed in some 
sort of box. Or coffin. His first 
thought was that he must have 
been buried alive. He started 
to scream and bang at the 
closed lid of the box with his 
fists. As he did, the lid lifted 
slightly. He wasn't buried. And 
the box wasn't even locked! He 
pushed the lid with all his 
strength. It opened easily. He 
was free! 

On looking around, he rec- 
ognized that he was in a room 
beneath his own house. He 
rushed toward the door, open- 
ed it, and made his way up 
the stairs toward the living 
quarters in his castle. 

Sitting in a chair, the Baron 
recalled what had happened to 
him. He remembered the 
threat of the gypsy queen. She 
had told him he would know 
only darkness. Then he re- 
membered that he had been 
thrown by his horse. And then 
he recalled walking up in that 
coffin! 

He felt a stabbing pain in 
his neck. As he rubbed it, he 
was startled to discover that 
two tiny holes had punctured 
his throat. The bite of some 
small animal, undoubtedly. 
But when did that happen? He 
couldn't recall it. 

Then, suddenly, it all came 
back in a flood of memory. 
The legend of the vampire. It 
lives only by night and returns 
to its resting place at day- 
break. 

ATI the stories agreed that 
the mark of the vampire was 
two tiny holes in the victim's 
throat. And the victim, in turn, 
becomes a vampire himself! 

The Baron's first victim was 
a farmer who lived nearby. But 
there have been many victims 
since then. 

The latest, by the way, was 
a certain widowed gypsy queen 
who now rests in another room 
of this old English castle. 



We really want to see 
MORE of your unforget- 
table art and memorable 
stories. 
Rush them to: 

Vampi's Flames 

22 E. 42nd ST. 

New York, N.Y. 10017 



VAMPI'S GALLERY OF PULSATING PIGMENTS 




Ghoulish Gaul, PHILLIPPE DRUILLET, of Paris, France, whose 
terri-fable, THE CITY WITH NO NAME appears in EERIE #29 
FAN FARE, sent this portrait of yours toothfully pictured along 
with some of my friends. 



PETER SADEKY, of Bamberg, Germany, sent this painting air 
mail (by carrier-bat?) of a pre-historic Vampire scene. The chick 
and her boy-friend are vamps, whether the pterodactyle is too, 
is not certain. 




TONY DE SENSI, of Pittsburgh, Pa., rendered the sensitive, sen- JOHN WOJICK, of Toronto, Ontario, thought he'd be cute and 

sual sensational portrait of Dracolon's favorite vampire above, rig me up a blind-as-a-bat date with Christopher Lee. Personally, 

The batty bats are from forgotten comic-bookland, and are it wouldn't work out, as a fellow vamp is the next worst thing to 

named Freddy, and Orlano Busino. a turnip. 
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...the sunset strip in hollywood, california,,, 
saturday night... with it's legions of free- 
thinkers... and tourists with their harsh 
comments anp sneering faces... the strip, 
where not only can you find lights and music 
anp other goodies... but also the roots of 

death! 




ART BY GEORGE ROUSSOS/STORY BY DON GLUT 



u 



©AS ALL YOU LIBRAS AND LEOS AND OTHER SIGNS OF>L 
OUR TIMES' WITH AN APOLOGY TO ASTROLOGY 
HERE'S A S//A1.S7--ROLOGICAL FORECAST FOR YOU 
DUPES WITH STARS IN YOUR V/Zi . 



. !, 



m 



SHERRy... 
IT'S JUST AROUND) 
THE BEND.'" 



H£AR you 



£ 



f\-; 



,S: 



A 



^ 



(£/~Vi MECHANICAL 
KICK TURNS ON THE 
MIGHTy ROARING 
ENGINE... AND THE 
HEAVy 650 SPEEDS 
UP CURVING ROADS 
BEFORE THE EVENING 
MISTS BLANKETING 
THE HOLLyWOOD 
HILLS... 



'^^m\ 



'^Mh 



-jm 



<? 



Craig smyth's 
hand squeezes 
the cold hand- 
brake and h/s 
toe presses 
down the foot- 
brake, making 

THE BIKE SCREECH 
TO AN ABRUBT 
HALT... 




WMrL 



THIS IS 

THE PLACE/ 

NOT EXACTLY 

MY IDEA OF 

A CRASH PAD, 

BUT... WELL. 

IT'S KIND 

OF A GROOVE/ 

ISN'T ITS' 




B-BUT, CRAIG... 
WHAT ARE WE 
SUPPOSED TO 
FIND HERE? THE 
1 OAPKSH4P0W.',£ 
.CASTING OfmSBSf 



i\ 



I'VE NEVER ACTUALLY 
BEEN HERE BEFORE/ 
DON'T REALLY KNOW 
MANY PEOPLE WHO 

HAVE/ BUT I 

HEARD A LOT OF 

THE HARD- CORE 

ASTROLOGY 

FREAKS RAP 

ABOUT IT/ 
SUPPOSED TO 

BE THE 
ULTIMATE 
SIGN TRIP/ 



-c-^S^^v: 



£ 




GIVES ME THE 
CREEPS! LOOKS 
LIKE IT SHOULD 
HAVE COLLAPSEP 
A HUNDRED 
YEARS AGO/ j 



Craig musters all 
h/s courage, lets it 
concentrate to his 
fingers as he 
eases open the 
ancient door/ it 
cpeaks... and two 
spines vibrate... 



ALL... ALL RIGHT/ 
yOU LEAP THE W-WAY/ 
B-BUT I'M NOT 
ASHAMED TO SAY 
I'M SC- SCARED/ 




NOW STICK "\ LUCKILY? 
CLOSE TO ME/) MAYBE 
AND YOU'LL /WE SHOULP 
BE SAPE/S'VE KNOCKED 
LUCK/LY 1FIRST/ I DON'T 
THE DOOR THINK WE SHOULD 
WASN'T /JUST WALK IN/ 
LOCKED/V YOU KNOW HOW 
HARD THE MAM IS 
ON KIDS... ESPECIALLY. 
LONG HAIRS/ THIS IS 

BREAKING AND 



WISH THERE WAS A 
LIGHT/ MOON THROWS 
OFF SOME... MAN.' 
LOOK AT THOSE (i^JT! 
PA/A/r/A/6S/ Jt^' 



' » v 



'<* 



TH-THERH'S ^ 

' CEO Tf/££/OA// THAT'S 
My SIGN/ SOMEHOW 
I'M NOT TOO PROUP 
OF IT HOW///' 
IT'S... if ', 
FREAKXi> 




Then... unexpectedly, 




3 



W-WE \ WELL- I GOT 



NEVER 
SHOULD 
HAVE 
COME 
HERE/ 




SO SICK OF 
HEARING NOTHING 
BUT "WHAT SIGN 
ARE yOU?" ANP 
ALL THAT FROM 
YOU OVER AND < 
OVER AGAIN THAlA 
WELL, I THOUGHT 
WOULD HELP 
ASTROLOGY 
OUT OF YOUR / 
SYSTEM/ A 



j^a*. 



REMEMBER 
WHEN WE 
FIRST MET ON 
THE STRIP? 
ASKED WHAT 
SIGN I WAS 
EVEM BEFORE 
YOU ASKED 

My a/ a Me/ 





SO IT LOOKS LIKE Vf/ THAT 
WE'RE IN THIS IK TERRIBLE 
TILL THE FADE- >fl LAUGH , 
OUT/ LIKE IT OR IIV AGAIN/ 
NOT/ AND WE'VE 
GOT TO PUT n^? 

3 «\ 



T— 



UP WITH 

TMr.' 





Then... entering another room... 



VJ 




L-LOOK/ I KNOW ]_ 
SOME OF THESEl 
PEOPLE/ RECOG-1 
NIZE THEM 
FROM THE : 
STRIP/... 
AND FROM' 
THE OLD , 
SHRINE 
AUDI- 
TORIUM"! 
ROCKl 

shows'; 



BUT WHY DO THEY JUST.., 
SIT THERE LIKE THAT? 
LISTENING TO THAT 

' HORRIBLE LAUGHTER? 




vFROM<! 
.ALL' 



IT'S... LIKE THEY'RE 

uypNor/zso or 

SOMETHING/ BOY/ 
COME ON/ SNAP OUT 
OF IT/ 



NO USE, SHERRY/ i 
BREAK THE SPELL/ WA/T/ 
THEY'RE GETTING UP/ 
LIKE A PACK OF... OF 
MINDLESS ZO/UB/SS/j 










L-LEO... THE 

LION/ 




Within 
moments, 
the terrible 
onslaught 

15 OVER..- THE 
SILENT BLAST 
PAUSES, ITS 
UNNATURAL 
BELLY GORGED 
WITH WARM 
FLESH AND 
BLOOD,,, AND 
THE ONLY 
60UND IS.,. 





With this wand... 
composep of the 
elements of 
the stars them- 
selves... i, once 
a mortal like 
you, control the 
S/&A/S or r#e 

ZO0/AC/ MAKE 
THEM SLAVES TO 
My WILL... DOING 
MY BIDDING/ My 
POWER IS SUPREME/ 
I CONTROL THE 
HORRORS THAT 
PEOPLE LIKE YOU 
FOLLOW EVERPA/ IN 
THE NEWSPAPER'/ THE 
OTHERS WERE MORE 
FORTUNATE THAN 
YOU/ THEY TH0U6HT 
WHAT THEY SAW WAS 

MERE MALLU- 
CtNATfONS...um\L 
IT WAS TOO lATe/ 



I'VE LET MY DOMAIN GAIN A REPU- 
TATION AS A PLACE TO— AS yOU 
PEOPLE SAy— TWP fft/T/ IT WAS A 
CONVENIENT WAY TO **££& My 

CHILDREN OF THE STARS/ THEIR 
HUMAN MEALS WOULD COME HERE/ 
AND WITH THE HELP OF 
MESMERIC POWERS THEY Y LOOK AT „ 
WOULD BECOME NOTHING 1 HIS BYBS/j 
BUT ZO/H8/£S.'l 




BUT NONE WHO HAVE 
COME TO ZOXAX'S 
DOMAIN HAVE BEEN SO... 
BEAUTIFUL AS YOU, My 
DEAR/ PERHAPS I SHALL 
KEEP YOU FOR 




THAT'S GOING 
TOO FAR/ NO 
ONE TOUCHES 
HER/ NOT EVENjI 

you / 



I'LL DO 
M OA£ THAN 



y 



\ 



m 



1 DARE--? 



ws 



^5s/ 



CRAIG/ 
ARE 

you--? 



# 



Wyeam, I'm «*/ 

11 BUT I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT'S 
HAPPEN/N' WITH 
THIS WAND/ IT'S 
QUIVERING 
LIKE CRAZY/j 



MAN/ NOW 
IT'S WORKING 
ALL BY ITSELF/ 
I'M NOT EVEN 
MOVING IT, 
AND IT'S 
DOING IT'S 
THING, WHATEVER 
THAT IS/ 



•*. 



NO, NO, A/0 

YOU FOOL/ 
you DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 

you'VE 

0ON£/ 



JlJ 



I MEANT IT 
WHEN I SAID 
I USED THE 
SIGNS FOR 
My OWN 
ENDS/ BUT 
NOW..'. SINCE 
I DON'T HAVE 
THE WAND... 
THEy'LL... 
THEY'LL 



at. 



.%> 



it, .- .-». nfli. rm 






The signs of 
zodiac... 
everyone of 

THEM... LEO, 
" TAURUS, 
SCORPIO, AND 

THE REST... 

SPRING TO 
TERRIBLE LIFE,,, 

SNARLING, 
CRAVING BLOOD 
THEIR EYES 
SEARING WITH 

DEMONIAC 
RAGE... AND 

REVENGE 
AGAINST 
THEIR FORMER 

ENSLAVER,,. " 



J 



NO/ MY CHILDREN.' 
MY BELOVED 
CHILDREN/ 
NO/ 



JUAAPIN', 
G£M/N// I 
WONDER IF 
MR. ZODAK 
WILL MKST 

/n p/scess 

NO. ON , 
SECOND 
THOUGHTJ 

THAT. 
WOULD 
BE TOO 

ASTRO- . 
ILLOGICAL/I 
SEE YA' 




WHVDONTYa J HiEllGEVWMBE BfclSS/ES Of 
5EBIB IN M3UR PRIVATE MAGAZINE OOUKW 





#23 



#24 
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#19 
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, ^**T»^^W 



#20 



1970 YEARBOOK 



#25 




#26 



#27 



#28 



MAIL COUPON TODAY WHILE THEY LAST! 



□ #2 

□ #3 

□ #4 
D #5 
D #6 
D #7 

□ #8 

□ #9 



C$3.50) 
($2.50) 
($2.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
(75c) 



□ #10 (75c) 
D #11 (75c) 

□ #12 (75c) 



□ #13 

□ #14 

a #15 

D #16 

□ #17 
D #18 

□ #19 

□ #20 
D #21 

□ #22 
D #23 



(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 



1970 YEARBOOK 

($1.00) 
D #24 (65c) 
D #25 (65c) 

□ #26 (65c) 

□ #27 (65c) 

□ #28 (65c) 
D #29 (65c) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box #5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose V for back issues. 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY 



STATE ZIP CODE 
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T//E C#E£PyFAt/ CWB? HWAT'S 

tAffrFOKMer/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR# 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous. FRANK FRAZETTA. suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half size below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the packet-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 




CREEPY FAN CLUB Oept. 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 
Here's my SI. 25 for a lifetime memberstiip in the most ghoulishly 
treat fan club going, which entitles me to a bit 3" club pin, mem- 
bership card with my own personal number, and full-color portrait 
of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! 
NAME 



ADDRESS.. 



CITY. 



STATE.. 



.ZIP. 



TNIS PLANT ACTUALLY BATS 
INSECTS AND SITS OF MEAT! 

$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 




VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



A BEAUTIFUL PUNT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP is unusually beautiful! It bears 
lovely white flowers on 12" stems. Its 
dark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps— colorful and unusual' 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap mntarns a bit of nectar. It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut. Digestive ]uices 
then dissolve him When the insect has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
opens and prettily awaits another in- 
sect! 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! If there are no in 
sects m your house, you can feed the 
traps tiny slivers of raw beef. The 
plant will thrive on such food When 
there is no food for the traps, the 
plant will feed normally through it c 
root system. 



EASY TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks. 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag. Only S1.00. 




No Canadian Orders— U.S. Only 




CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Box 5967 Grand Central Station 

New York, New York 10017 

Q Enclosed is SI. 00 plus 39c for handling & mailing 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROW'NG MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

□ Enclosed is SI. 75 plus 45c hand'im: § mailing for 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING f.'ATER'AL 



ADDRESS- 
CITY 



.J 
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WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS -ONLY $1.98 






E 


©P'TKlll 


felli j 
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KING KONG l^^**** 8 ^^"* 1 



jjgtVr ; - p. 




CAPTAIN COMPANY DEPT. 510-168 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station New York, New York 10017 

Please rush mo the following LONG PLAYING ALBUMS 
H WAR OF THE WORLDS; 

$1 .98 plus 25 < postage OF THE EARTH; $1 .98 plus 



& handling. 



I 

D JOURNEY TO THE CENTER r. DINOSAURS); $1.98 plus I 
OF THE EARTH; $1.98 plus 25. postage A handling. ■ 



25 1 postage & handling. 



20,00 LEAGUES UNDER THE Q AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 



SEA; $1.98 plus 25 < post- 
age & handling. 

THE FIRST MAN IN THE 
MOON; $1.98 plus 25 < 
postage A handling. 

OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF 
SUPERMAN; $1.98 plus 
25 < postage & handling. 

G THE INVISIBLE MAN; $1 .98 
plus 25. postage A 
handling. 



DAYS; $1.98 plus 25< 
postage & handling. 



KING KONG; $1.98 plus I 
25. postage & handling. | 
ADVENTURES OF FLASH i 
GORDON; $1.98 plus 25< | 
postage & handling. 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 
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GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 




A 10,000-year-old legend of bestiality comes to 
life, tearing the screen to terrified tatters in the 
body of a bloodthirsty beast. Right before your 
horror-struck eyes! Only $6.95. 



I* I WAS. A 
xf| TEENAGE 
^^.FRANKENSTEIN 

A MAD DOCTOR sett out to create the most fear- 
some monster ever born. He winds up with a 
TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN combining a boy's body, 
a monster's mind, a creature's soul. Does the doc- 
tor live to regret his fiendish accomplishment? This 
gruesome movie, a real thriller, gives you the 
answer. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




In a nightmare of stark terror and violence the 
revived Monster threatens death and destruction to 
a panic-stricken community. Only $5.95. 




THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 

Most famous and ORIGIN- 
AL VAMPIRE film, starring 

Lionel Atwill, Melvyn Doug- 
las, Fay Wray and Dwight 
Frye. Full of Varhpires, 
weird characters, mad sci- 
entists, etc. A super-shocker. 
Full 200 feet, 8mm, $B.95. 




TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 

Original 1922 version. Full 
400 feet version, full of 
terror, torment and sensa- 
tional shock. A must for 
the horror film collector. 
Half-hour running time. 
8mm, $10.95 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 




ial Edgar Wallace ver 
lion, terrifying and chill 
ng. Promises to haunt yoi 
igain and again; a rea 
hocker for friends you osl 

* it. Full 400 feel, 
$11.95. 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 




MARY PHILBIN's 
"dungeon i 



famous 
nmasking 

earthly. Famous original 
movie scene, available for 
first time in 8mm. Add it 
to your collection. 
$4.95) Plus 25c postage 




I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



You asked for it! The companion film to "I was a 
teenage Frankenstein! Teenage boy turns to horrify- 
ing Werewolf who menaces the high school stu- 
dents. Exciting, terrifying film. Only $5.95. 



FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 



UTHE WOLFMAN 



WHO COMES OUT ON TOP . . . Frankenstein or 
Wolfman? We won't give it away, but here is a 
2-Monster Movie that doubles your fun as you 
watch the world's eeriest adversaries fight it out 
for the world's Monster Championship. Pull of 
thrills and chills for Monster Movie collectors. 
8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 





REVENGE OF 
, FRANKENSTEIN 

» SUPERNATURAL 
■ TECHNICOLOR! 

FRANKENSTEIN GETS EVEN and hit "revenge" 
makes this the scariest monster movie ever made. 
The Stalker Walker gives an unforgettable per- 
formance. The dark, dank mood of this film is not 
for the lighthearted. Full of fight and might, it is 
just right for your Monster Film collection. (Avail- 
able in both black ft white or in supernatural 
Technicolor.) This 8mm film is a full 200 feet. 
Black ft White, $6.95; Technicolor, $14.95. 




THE BRIDE 

OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 



FEARFUL FRANKENSTEIN monster Boris Karloff 
wants to marry Elsa Lanchesler. Nothing stops this 
gruesome two-some . . . not even the fact she is 
iouie . . . and 
„„. A classic film 
, 160 feet, $5.75. 



gruesome two-tome . . . not even the fact the 
7 feet tall, it wrapped in gharish gauze . . . and 

has ragged stitches 

every collector shoi 



md he 



jiai KARLOFF IN 

LI5S3 THE MUMMY 

WOULDN'T YOU KNOW that only Boris Karloff 
could be so horror-able as the original MUMMY! 
Back in 1932 he let the Hollywood studio "torture" 
him for hours, wrapping rotting gauze, spraying 
chemicals, baking it all with clay. No wonder 
Karloff wat so wonderful at THE MUMMY . . . 
he felt so horrible he took it out on the film's 
victims. You'll feel just grand, though, as you 
watch his eerie performance. 8mm, 160 feet. $5.75. 


_Jfvf| MUMMY'S 
f l3fe»ivl TOMB 

DON'T EVER tneok into a Mummy's Tomb. If you 
do, you may be in for the same revenge as in 
thit movie. A centuries-old. mummy starts out to 
avenge the opening of his crypt in Egypt. How he 
does his dirty work, and the chills involved, make 
THE MUMMY'S TOMB a far-from-dreary, excitingly 
eerie film. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 




THE 



CAN THE GRAVE OPEN UP and give forth its 
ghostly, ghastly secrets. It sure can, and in THE 
UNDEAD horror screams from the grave. In the 
dead of night an evil curie starts a chain of 
events. You'll sit on the edge of your chair as you 
walk with THE UNDEAD. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 



WHAT HAPPENS when ttark, staring madnest takes 
over in a famout concert pianist's home? Who is 
the Beast with 5 Fingers? Peter Lorre stalks through 
this horror movie at hit dramatic best. As scene 
after terror scene unfolds, you tit on the edge of 
your chair in absolute suspense. This famous film 
is now available for the collector. Order today. 
8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



L 






BELA LUGOSI 
AS 
DRAGULA 



DAUNTLESS DRACULA is crt It again, slinking 
through the London fog for hit victimt. Bela Lugoti 
givet one of the greatest performances t>' his ca- 
reer, in this clastic film. Fiends, vampires, screamt 
. . . in thit famous film. Add this to your col- 
lection ... it is tops. Bmm, 160 feet, $5.75. 




Edgar Allan 
Poe's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 

THIS FAMOUS SOUND MOVIE it available, at last, 
for private collectors. Edgar Allen Poe's creepy, 
eerie tale of "THE TELLTALE HEART" is a never- 
to-be-forgotten classic. Here, in 8mm Ultrasonic 
Sound, you gel the original Columbia Pictures film. 
The incomparable James Mason gives a master 
narration. You will cherish thit film. Order today. 
8mm Sound, 200 feet, $13.95 plus 25c for postage 
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~ The Werewolf, $6.95 

I I Was A Teenage Werewolf, $5.95 

J Frankenstein Meets The Wolfman $5.75 

I I Was A Teenage Frankenstein, $5.95 

] Revenge Of Frankenstein, Black ft White, 

$6.95 
] Revenge Of Frankenstein, Color, $14.95 
: Bride Of Frankenstein, $5.75 
I Son Of Frankenstein, $5.95 
.' The Mummy, $5.75 
] The Mummy's Tomb, $5.95 
j The Vampire Bat, $5 95 
I Terror Of Dracula, $10.95 
] The Human Monster, $11.95 
I The l/ndead, $5.95 
: The Beast With Five Fingers, $5.95 
: Draeula, $5.75 
: Tell-Tale Heart, $13.95 
. Phantom Of The Opera, 50 Ft., $4.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Box 5987, Grand Central Stati** ■ 

New York, New York 1 001 7 | 

Please rush me the following, for which I enclose 



NAME 




1 
1 


ADDRESS 




I 

| 


CITY 




1 


STATE 


ZIP CODE NO 


I 

1 



58 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 



ttow-rv* me ww Timet on this mtcono 



£ _ l-'AMOUS j- 




FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 

50 MINUTES OF SHEER TERROR— BROUGHT 
TO YOU BY THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 
MONSTERS MAGAZINEI 

YOU ARE DR. FRANKENSTEIN— for only 
you can bring hit horrible creation back 
to life . . . through the magic of thit real- 
a>-death high fidelity recording! And more! 
You will alto bring Count Dracula back 
to life! You will hear thit human vampire. 
You will almotl feel him ot he reachet 
out for you. Thit it a collector'* item, 
available in limited edition. Order Today! 
Only $1.9*. 




NIGHTMARE, ANYONE? You've heard 
of recordt in a humorout vein^well 
thi. one it HORROR IN A JUGULAR 
VEIN. A frightening narration from 
i ttoriet of Edgar Allan Poe. THE 
PIT AND THE PENDULUM it tough on 
your nervet, but wait until you hear 
THE TELL-TALE HEART— Poe 1 * mott 
terrorizing ttoriet. Only 52.29 




FAMOUS GHOST S HORROR STORIES 
read by Nelson Olmstead, radio't 
famout sinister voice. Includet THE 
SIGNAL MAN by Chorlet Dickent; 
THE MUMMY'S FOOT, WHAT WAS IT, 
THE BODY SNATCHER OCCURRENCE 
AT OWL CREEK BRIDGE and othert. 
Only $4.98. 




Features theme* A tound effect! from 
i following motion pictures: Houte 
of Frankenstein • Horror of Dracula 
Son of Dracula * Creature From the 
Black Lagoon * Revenge of the Crea- 
ture • Thit Island Earth • The Mole 
People " The Creature Watkt Among 
Ut • The Deadly Mantit • It Came 
m Outer Space * Tarantula * The 
redible Shrinking Man • $4.75 




THE OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF FLASH 
GORDON; starring Buster Crabbe at 
Flash Gordon with Dale Arden, Dr. 
Zarkov and Ming The Merciless. As- 
tounding Live- Act! on Tales on the 
Planet Mongol. Two complete adven- 
tures. Only $1.98. 




On any Wednetdoy night in the late 
30't and early 40't, when radio wot 
king, the light! would be on in my 
houfe and the radio tuned to a pro- 
gram called "LIGHTS OUT," directed 
by Arch Obofer, whote talent scared 
the witt out of America with thit 
blood-chilling teriet. Here it a 
sampler of thit pioneer of horror that 
hat never been matched. Only. $5. 98. 
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SAURSI A dramatic version of 
r Conan Doyle's THE LOSTWOR 
ing BASIL RATHBONE as Prof 
fiallenger. The amazing story 
tallenger expedition. . . . The d 
1 of Irving Prehistoric Anima 
$1.98. 



KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION" 

Only at KorloH cah (all il . . . "THE 
LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOLLOW" and "RIP 
VAN WINKLE". A brand new record by 

the matter story-teller of horror and mys- 
tery. In all the frightening power* of hit 
voice with the chilling background of 
special sound effects, you live the great 
clastic horror tale* of the headlett horse- 
man. The night livet with terror and you 
tit in your roam and hear the sounds and 
maybe If you look out your window, you'll 
catch a fait look at the night rider who 
roams the countrytide. Only $1 .98. 





HORROR— THE SON OF NIGHTMARE; 
a clonic tale of terror tpoken in 
eerie tonet with the right kind of 
background mutic. Actually hearing 
thit story told in your own home it 
enough to tcare you out of your witt. 
Have your blood curdled by the tale 
of THE BLACK CAT, by EDGAR AL- 
LAN POE. Only $2.29 




CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR to make 
you thiver in your boott. Be prepared 
for maniacal action when you listen 
to thete spine-tingling narrations pen- 
ned by the matter of the macabre 
Edgar Allen Pae. MASQUE OF THE 
RED DEATH find THE PREMATURE 
BURIAL, are among thete best and 
mott terrifying talet. Only $2.29 




KING KONG; the fantastic adventures 
adapted from the original Motion Pic- 
ture Classic featuring the most famous 
ape of all time as he menaces New 
York Ory from the top of the Empire 
State Buildingl A erect Collectors Iteml 
Only $1.98. 




A grim, ghostly, tale of horror (hat 
will fill you with lingering FRIGHT, 
written by the matter of thrille 
chillert— Edgar Allan Poe. You will 
remember "THE HOUSE OF USHER" 
(hit most famout tale) with shudder- 
ing fear every lime you're alone 
a deterted street! A sinister narration 
by Richard Taylor. Only$2.29. 



SpJfB 




A wild SPIKE JONES album featuring 
DRACULA, VAMPIRA A THE MAD 
DOCTOR, in TEENAGE BRAIN SUR- 
GEON, MONSTER MOVIE BALI, 
FRANKENSTEIN'S LAMENT, MY OLD 
FLAME, plut others specially recorded 
to drive you mod with ghoul 
laughter. Long Play Album. Only 
$4 98. 



THE WAR OF THE WOftUlS 

o 



An LP recording of the original Fa- 
mout Orson Welles broadcast that 
cauted matt hytteria throughout New 
York and New Jersey. People aban- 
doned their hornet— all roodt were 
jammed, and nevei before had peo- 
ple become to tuddenly disturbed as 
they did an thit night. The original 
broadcatt took place on the evening 
of October 30, 1938. A rare collec- 
tor') iteml Only $5.98. 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 
LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 

D FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; $1.98 plut 35* 

far pottage A handling. 
C TALES OF MYSTERY A IMAGINATION; $1.98 

plut 35* for pottage & handling. 
D NIGHTMARE; S2.29 P>«* 35* for pottage * 

handling. 
□ FLASH GORDON, $1.98 plut 35* 

for postage & handling. 
D HORROR; S2.29 P ,UI 35 * * QI P°» ,a 9« ■ 

handling. 
D THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; $2.29 p'«" 35* lot 

potfaga 4 handling. 



□ DINOSAURSI $1.98 plus 35* for 

postage & handling. 
D DROP DEAD; $5.98 plut 35* for pottage A 

handling. 
D TERROR; $2.29 plut 35* for pottage A 

handling. 
D SPIKE JONES IN HI-FI; $4.98. plu. 35* for 

pottage A handling. 
C SLEEP NO MORE; $4.98 plut 35* for pottage 

A handling. 
D THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $4.75 plut 

35< for pottage A handling. 
G WAR OF THE WORLDS; $5.91 plut 35* It* 

pot lag* A handling. 
D KING KONG; $1.98 plut 35* for 

postage A handling. 
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SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



FRANKENSTEIN 



DRACULA 



THE DOLL MAKER 




INCREDIBLE 
HULK 



"The Monster A- 
wakes. The arti- 
ficial body I had 
constructed wltt. 
•vch car* lav 
lifeless before 

no. My goal wot 
In light. | began 



HULK 




a* li wcm writ- 

ten In the origin- 
al manuscript. 



HERE'S Tha Incred- 
Ibla HULK! Starring 
the world's strong-' 
est mortal who 
dares to ask tha 
burning question i 
"CAN A MAN WITH 
GREEN SKIN AND 
A PETULANT PER- 
SONALITY FIND 
TRUE HAPPINESS 
IN TODAY'S 
STATUS • SEEKING 
SOCIt.'Y?" MEET 
THE GREAT GREEN 
GOLIATH, THE 
HOWLING, HURT- 
LING HULK IS 
BASHING HIS WAY 
INTO THE HEARTS 
Or AMERICANS. 




MIGHTY 
THOR 



Ht waa a vam- 
pire. To live, thli 
mysterious noble- 
man hod to have 
tha elixir of life, 
tucked from the 
vain* of tha liv- 
ing. This extraor- 
dinary horror tale 
telle the story of 
people caught in 
the spell of Count 
Droculo's strange 




Thor, the Norse 
thundergod, re- 
cently had to take 
cm elovator to the 
top of a midtown 
skyscraper before 
ho could fly off to 
Asia to step a ram- 
paging witchdoctor 
— because a cop 
wouldn't let Thar 
whirl his magic 
hammer on a 
crowded street. A 
woman In the ele- 
vator looked at 
Thor'f shoulder- 
length blond curls 
and mused, "That 
REMINDS me-t'm 
duo for a PERMA- 
NENT at itoon." 




A tale o' piercing ter- 
for about the agony 
of a pooi victim who 
cannot escape the 
strange mastery oi 
an egomaniac prac- 
ticing unknown hor- 
rors. A graphic, emo- 
tional short novel of 
weird and chilling 
characters that seem 
absolutely real — by 
a new author of 
frightening tale*: 
Sarban. Don't miss 
this! 



PERRY RHODAN JSTJSSJSS 

of the spaceship 
STARDUST 
found more than 
anyone had 
pected might 
exist on the moon 
— for he became 
the first man to 
make contact 
with another sen- 
tient race) 
They came from 
a distant star, 
and they pos- 
sessed a knowl- 
edge of science 
and philosophy 
that dwarfed man- 
kind's knowledge! 



BORIS KARLOFF'S TALES 
OF THE FRIGHTENED 




Da not be afraid. 
Boris Karloff Is here 
to light your way 
down the dark, 
shuddering corridors 
of blood-chilling sus- 
pense. Come in, if 
you dare. Watch out 
for trap doors. And, 
oh yes, please close 
them behind you 
when you leave . . . 
And watch out for 
Boris! 




AMAZING 
SPIDERMAN 




Here's the teenage 
Super Hero Esquire 
called one of the 
"28 People Who 
Count" an t 
Campus . . . "The 
most papular Mar- 
vel hero ... is the 
maladjusted ado- 
lescent Spider 
Man, the only 
overtly neurotic 
super hero . . . 



TARZAN AND THE 
JEWELS OF OMRK 



TARZAN 



ORIGINAL NOVELS 
COMPLETE IN 
PAPERBACK 

For those of you who have 
thrilled to the movie exploits of 
this famous jungle lord, a new 
treat is waiting. At last you 
can buy authorized Edgar Rice 
Burroughs editions of the first 
ten original Tarzan novels. If 
you enjoyed reading about or 
seeing the movie versions of 
TARZAN AND THEGOLDEN 
LION, starring James Pierce and 
the many other classic and re- 
cent Tarzan adventures, then 
here is your chance to own for- 
ever these exciting treasures 
in book form. A wonderful set 
for any home library, you will 
without doubt find these fic- 
tional favorites to be even more 
exciting as novels than they 
were on the screen. 




Tta D<rth. boyhood and thratrn Tartan <tr*ctt cntuatry 
Mb rth to monhood of Tntn ton bat* to Mo *.-.«!* " 

■ * -" 1 ttnd to 




Stomof thatoun* mantnodof Tho , aio M <f L h UlH ton 

Tjn.n which ration to to* Unw. odd horn Tartan whan h 

what,, won Torun com** cloaa oangaarca on tttodo ■ 

to dMth in rtarnin* JunoloOoft ttrrndd Mo horn, and at 



In null of Jan*. Tartan four- Tarran't HnoMo l« 0— aft 

ttay* to P* ol don. a rand tor- ablaa No to rtdr and daw tn* tortat Tartan f, 

iottont9tnita.wnanpr«dt*eric ■ tt ttta ta aotort t*ra**-*on jad- antaiacoofm 

monitor* rao* tnfoufn tha bat-fa at Ma eontant com inchMhajh 



ANY 2 ANY 3 

BOOKS BOOKS 
$1.00 $1.50 



ANY 5 PLEASE ADD 2 0< MAIL CAPTAIN CO., 

BOOKS PER BOOK FOR TO: P.O. BOX 5987 

$2.50 POSTAGE & HANDLING GRAND CENTRAL STATION 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 




little. minpi was forever apopting stray kittens, chipmunks 
anp wounpep birps. she would feep them anp care for them 
and soit yws not unusual to see an animal trailing, after her, 
Hoping for a meal, thegulfer, however, waajtep to make a 
meal of minpi herself.' 




TWO INNOCENTS WHO NAVE SPENT THE BRIGHT SUMMER PAY ENJOYING CAREFREE 
GAMES NOW STANP IN AWE BEFORE AN OLD HOUSE. FOREBODING ANDGRIM./T 
/SEEKS WITH SO LINGERIHG AN ATMOSPHERE OF EVIL THAT THEY OBSERVE WAVES 
RISING FROM THE HCARH STRUCTURE ANP DISTURBING THE TRANQUILLITY. 






ART BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE/STORY BY NICOLA CUTI 





IT'S MAGNUS, THE 
GREAT MEDIEVAL. 
*WG(CIAN'S NAME, 
SPELLED BACK - 
WARD. IT'S OFTEN 
USED AS AN 
INCANTATION . 
WHERE DID 
HEAR IT? 



I READ IT ON 
SOMETHING AT 
OLD /MAN 
PERM YORE'S 
HOUSE. MAY I 
HAVE SOME. 

SUPPER ? 




SHE ALSO \ THOSE BOOKS YOU 
MENTIONED \ READ MAY TELL YOU 
SOMETHING THAT, BUT RIVAL SALES- 
CALLED A MEN ARE THE ONLY 
GULFER . BEASTS I WORRY 
I THINK ABOUT UNTIL I SEE 
SHE MEANT A GULFER, OR WHAT 
ENGULFER. / EVER IT IS 

ITS A 

DANGEROUS 
SUPERNATURAL 
BEAST, 




THERE'S SOMETHING STANDING 
IN THE TREES WATCHING THE 
HOUSE. CAN yoti SEE IT, FLUFF? 
THERE IN THE MOONLIGHT. 




^5 






IT'S WLLER ^g& 
THAN THE 
TREES.' 






"fa. 



r r ^l 







AVUD THE DEBRIS, WARD IS MYSTERIOUSLY ATTRACTED 
TO A DECAYING, YELLOWED BOOK . THE UNCANNY VOLUMN 
NEARLY SCREAMS FOR ATTENTION. 



FERMYORE'S PIARi! MARIE SHOULD 
BE ABLE ID MAKE SENSE OF THIS. 
SHE KNOWS ABOUT THESE THINGS 
AND MAYBE HE CAN GET LYPIA 
BACK! Qi 



MARIE REAPS THE PREAPFUL BOOK SLOWLY, PEVDUR- 
IN& EACH WORD, SYLLABLE BY SYLLABLE UNTIL SHE IS 
ALMOST ABLE TO RECITE THE PASES. 



IT'S AN ENGULFER, A BEAST \_JHB SVHCOM MUST 
WHOSE PURPOSE IS TO BRING ~S. HAVE BEEN DE- 
PESTPUCTION UPON A SORCERERS ISTROYED. IF THE 
ENEMIES. (TC/tNONLV BE CALLED J BEAST FINP6 IT 
FROM HELL WITH A PEVICE „^HAS BEEN CALLEP 
FOR NO PURPOSE. WILL 
IT RETURN TO WHERE 
IT CAMEFEOM? 




LVPIA, WE/RE SO 
RELIEVED. BUT 

whv aee you 

PERMISSION 
TO COME 
INSIPE ? 




LOOK MAMA, FLUFF CAME 
BACK. SHE WOULDN'T 
COMB IN THE HOUSS SO 
I BPOUGHT HER IN 




f/EAT FLOOPS THE TINY ROOM AS THE AIR BECOMES THICK WITH THE PUNGENT 
OPOR OF SULPHUR '■ 



, THE HEU.-BEAST HAS FOR- 
GOTTEN THAT IT NOW WEARS 
'AN OBJECT WHICH WILL. NOT 




The LIFE BLOOD of any COLLECTION! 




1 enclose $ 

Rush this order for 


me 


for the Issues 
right away! 


Indicated. 


Please 




CITY 



NOW! IN ONE BOOK!! 

THE ORIGINAL COLLECTION OF 

FLASH 

GORDON 

COMIC STRIPS! 

152 -PAGE HARD COVER 
11" X 14" PICTURE BOOK 



THEY'RE ALL HERE! You'll thrill 
as Flash battles Ming the Merci- 
less, the huge Ice-Worm of 
Frigia. Brukka the Giant, the . 
Power-Men of Mongo and more! 




$& 



Mgafe 



AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 




Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie-situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe ! 



UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 



When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almost four pounds! A large 11" x 14" in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it's the .... 



BUY OF A COLLECTOR'S LIFETIME! 



ONLY 

$10 95 



13 



PLUS 85* POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING 



SPECIAL ADDED 

An introductory biography of Alex Raymond 
by noted artist Al Williamson, leading expo- 
nent of the 'Raymond style' today and a 
contributor to Warren Publications! 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
MAIL TODAY TO: 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK. NY. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO COD'S 



wmw*mmsmmwimKym5 GMmLmwmmmsimiSi 




Continuity Publishing 
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